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SMOKING 
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Mellow as Moonlight 


—Fragrant—F resh—Cool— 
Smooth—Mild. 


Ask half a dozen smokers to 
name the one BEST thing about 
Stag, and you are likely to get half 
a dozen different answers. 












Never was there a tobacco as many-sided 
as Stag—as delightfully satisfying in so many 


ways. 
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A significant fact is Stag’s instant appeal 
to old smokers—men who 
had long settled down to 
something else. 











These wise old critics are 
perhaps the most enthusiastic 


of all. 
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Opera Bouffe 


PERA bouffe is a little out of fash- 

ion, but an attempt to revive its 

essentials comes from an unexpected 
source. 

The show staged by 
the immigration au- 
thorities at Ellis Is- 
land, with a second 
act at Washington, 
Marie Lloyd acting as 
the unadvertised and 
unwilling star, has at- 
tained wide publicity. 

When Miss Lloyd—most stage women 
affect this prefix, because they think it 
more attractive than the sign of marital 
entanglement —arrived in this country 
from Eng'and, the authorities decided 
she must be deported, because she had no 
certificate attesting her marriage to her 
traveling companion, an English jockey 
who posed as her personal manager. 

Miss Lloyd had a contract, it was said, 
to appear in vaudeville in this country 
for twenty weeks, at a salary of $1,500 
per week. Theatrical salaries, as every- 
body knows, are enormous, in spite of 
the suspicion that in paying some of the 
larger of them a little stage money is 
used. It was natural that Miss Lloyd 
and Miss Lloyd’s managers should pro- 
test against her exclusion. 

An appeal to Washington was taken, 
and the higher authorities said the per- 
former might remain in this country to 
fulfill her engagements, if she would put 
up a bond for $10,000 and go right back 
afterward. But Miss Lloyd was excus- 
ably angry by this time and declared she 
would return to London at once. A din- 
ner at an uptown restaurant and a night 
of reflection changed her mind. She is 
to stay and appear in various American 
theaters, and Miss Lloyd showed ‘‘a sheath 
of telegrams’’ from English managers, 
who said they would pay her more money 








than ever before on her return home. 
The theatrical managers here who will 
enjoy Miss Lloyd’s services ought to be 
hilariously happy. This sort of publicity 
‘*means a lot of money.’’ In a milder 
degree, the episode typifies the sort of 
appeal some managers think is up to 
date. Two or three plays produced on 
the New York boards this season leave 
little in the direction of managerial im- 
pudence and shamelessness in ‘‘show’’ to 
be projected in the theater. And this 
may be said without reflection upon the 
young woman involved in the efforts of 
the immigration authorities to entertain. 


Not the Boss 


PRECEDENTS indicate that the posi- 

tion of secretary to the President 
leads to bigger things, yet some men 
have greatness thrust upon them. 

Joseph P. Tumulty, in spite of the fact 
that his name suggests commotion and 
uproar, felt called upon the other day to 
deny that he is ‘‘Boss of New Jersey.’’ 
A newspaper of that State had put this 
honor upon him. 

The particularity of Mr. Tumulty’s de- 
nial, however, might well bring visions 
to the mind of the imaginative. Does 
he protest too much? He says the Demo- 
cratic organization in New Jersey, ‘‘as 
now constituted, is abundantly able to 
manage the affairs of the party without 
interference from the White House, al- 
though their efforts in behalf of decent 
government at home will merit and re- 
ceive cordial approval and any legitimate 
support which they may seek.’’ What is 
‘legitimate support’’? And is the hand 
the hand of Mr. Wilson, while the voice 
is the voice of Mr. Tumulty? 

While there are precedents of great 
and honorable preferment for private 
secretaries, there are also precedents of 
confusion wrought in politics by inter- 
ference from Washington. 
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The Sheep and the Goats 


THERE is little or nothing to laugh at 

in the new tariff law, but there was 
something to laugh at in the final debate 
on the measure. 

Wit leavens a mass of 
dry verbiage, and in po- 
litical debate it some- 
times punctures pretense 
and points inconsistency. 
The Democrats, in obey- 
ing what was ‘‘a mandate Cy: 
from the people,’’ took TALD 
care of theirown. CLeaving a multitude 
of sheep and their wool unprotected, they 
placed a duty on the hair of a few Ango- 
ra goats in Texas. 

Senator Penrose, of Pennsylvania, in 
discussing this matter, amused his col- 
leagues and incidentally the country. 
‘““While the Wyoming ram is invited to 
face the inclemency of the approaching 
winter without protection,’’ said he, 
‘*the Texas goat, living in a more trop- 
ical and beneficial climate, has thrown 
about him the blessing of the Republican 
protective rates. I can sympathize with 
the goat. I suppose that the hair of the 
Angora goat, the Texas ruminant, has 
been retained on the dutiable list at rates 
approximating the iniquitous Republican 
rate, in order to produce those precious 
revenues we have been told it was to give 
us. Is it so much more difficult to ru- 
minate in Texas than it is in Wyoming?’’ 
And the Senator convulsed his hearers by 
describing the differences between the 
Angora goat and the sheep, the chief 
points being in the toes and the tails. 

Possibly the goat was protected hbe- 
cause in these days the goat is associated 
familiarly with men. ‘‘To get his goat’’ 
is an every-day expression, meaning em- 
barrassment, disappointment or defeat. 
All public men are supposed in this sense 
to have goats, and some Democrats just 
now seem to be in danger of losing theirs. 
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Stranger—Say, bo, I'd like to walk along o’ you—the woods makes me awful noi'vous! 


HERE is a movement on foot for a 
a safe and sane Halloween that 
lam heartily in favor of. Ever since 
a certain thing hap- 
pened in my youth, I 
have been in favor of 
a quiet, restful Hal- | 
loween. 

When I was a boy, no 
person more enjoyed tak- 
ing a gate off its hinge 
and carrying it over into 
Andrew County than the 
intellectual giant who is penning these 
lines. But a thing happened in my youth 
that changed me over to the progressives. 

I used to think that the greatest fun 
in the world was to tear up a sidewalk, 
the last night in October, or to tie a 
large roan cow on somebody’s back porch; 
but no longer do I believe 
in such pastimes. A thing 
happened one night that 
changed my views about 
Halloween. 

One night two other young 
mental athletes, who would 
graduate from high school 
in the spring, and I were 
passing Mr. Maloney’s 
house, when an idea struck 
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Celebrating Halloween 


By HOMER CROY 


gested that we take Mr. Maloney’s wagon 
and put it on the ridgepole of his barn. 
He had selected a large, heavy wagon for 
his use, and it was all we could do to get 
it upon the fence for the first lift. Iwas 
under one corner, lifting with all my 
might, with my tongue sticking out, when 
something happened. I cannot liftunless 
Ihave my tongueout. If Iam lifting and 
somebody comes along and puts my tongue 
back, I had just as well quit. It is queer 
what eccentricities mental giants have. 
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‘ While I was lifting with all my 
might and my tongue, a sharp, un- 
pleasant voice was heard in the yard. 
I recognized it as belonging to Mr. 
Maloney, who moved pianos for a 
livelihood. I turned, and in the pale, 
* iridescent moonlight I noticed that 

Mr. Maloney was accompanied by a 
large, determined bulldog. I did not feel 
drawn toward the dog, but some way or 
other the dog seemed to be attracted by 
me. 

About the time I noticed Mr. Maloney 
and his traveling companion, the other 
two boys who were helping me put Mr. 
Maloney’s wagon upon the roof of his 
barn out of harm’s way left. My two 
assistants did not say where they were 
going, but I knew that it was not any 
place close. I wanted to go with them, 
but I was detained by the 
wagon. The wagon had set- 
tled back on me. Its whole 
weight was on my shoulders, 
so that my legs vibrated 
with the responsibility. I 
could not get out from un- 
der it; all I could do was to 
stand there and be its Atlas. 
I had never studied up on 
Atlas and had no desire for 








me. In a few minutes I 
was myself again and sug- 


FOOTBALL NOTE—SOME PROMINENT FULLBACKS 


the job, but it was dropped 
on me. Mr. Maloney came 


























up and punched Atlas in the ribs. Mr. 
Maloney, although a gifted piano mover, 
showed great skill in punching the man 
under the wagon. Encouraged by his 
master’s actions, the dog stepped up to 
the man under the wagon and planted his 
teeth in his tibia. This tended to make 





WE HAVE ALL FELT THAT WAY 
Mike—Faith, Oi 'd rather walk a hundred miles than stand ten. 


the man under the wagon more anxious 
than ever to be on his way. 

I told Mr. Maloney that we three were 
sorry and explained to him that the other 
two had gone off to be alone in their 
grief and that if he would help me down 
with the wagon I would join them in 
their sorrow. Mr. Maloney helped me 
out from under the wagon and turned to 
give me some advice with his hands, but 
I had gone to join my companions. The 
dog tried to follow me, but in a few min- 
utes he was left alone, panting and dis- 
appointed. I hated to go off and leave 
the dog alone that way, especially when 








[October] 











KEEPING UP WITH THE FASHION 


he evidenced such a great desire to keep 
up with me; but something told me that 
it was for the best. I felt that he had 
been with me longenough. After a bull- 
dog with rough, uneven teeth has been 
with me a while, I can go off by myself 
without any deep regret. 

When we three young men, 
who had been so lately en- 
gaged in the wagon business, 
got together three miles south 
of town a few minutes later, 
we decided to say nothing about 
the matter. From that night 
on, Halloween has lost its 
charm for me. 

I, for one, would not weep 
until none could bring 
me solace were the 
custom of celebrating 
that night entirely 
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WHEN a pretty young lass 
Seeks a big looking glass, 
Where the laddies are certain to find her, 
Does it need Halloween 
Or the good fairy queen 
To show a man’s face close behind her? 


The Little World 


‘*‘When he married, the world was all 
before him!”’ 

**And now?’’ 

**Now he can’t even find ground fora 
divorce !’’ 

Some men imagine themselves so good 
that they want their reward on earth. 





done away with. I 
am now an advocate of 
the safe and sane Hal- 
loween— especially 
among men who keep 
coarse-mannered bull- 
dogs. 


Halloween 


The kiddies carry on like mad 
On Halloween, but who would 
scoff 
At pranks of little rascals glad 
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fly paper at a bargain and wanted 
to get the worth of her money. 


THE OLD AND THE NEW 
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THE AMERICAN PUBLIC. WAR DECLARED—KITTEN UP A TREE 


Oh, Dames and Damsels ! 


wat next, oh, dames and damsels, 
can 
You do to startle modest man? 
Just now the atmosphere revokes 
Your skirts so thin and cries for cloaks; 
But memories of summer’s shows 
Remain, and so the wonder grows 
As to another season’s code 
And what will then be a la mode. 
From ancient costume will you steal 
Still more, and yet still more reveal? 
Or will you fancy exercise 
And leave less action for the eyes? 
Imagination plays a part, 
And thoughts more perfect will impart 
Of maid and matron who'll disclose 
Much less, while wearing far more clothes: 
An ear of pink, a laughing eye, 
A rosebud mouth—all will imply 
Synthetic beauties in the fair 
Who hides them from the eye and air. 
Say, will you once more challenge gaze— 
Though ’tis not easy to amaze? 
Rejecting skirts diaphanous, 
Will you still have the laugh on us? 
When Beauty liberty has won, 
Her sway has only just begun! 
—J. A. Waidron. 

Many people profess optimism for the 
same reason that a boy whistles going 
through the woods—to keep up courage. 


Stacked the Cards on Herself 


oe WHY ARE you so blue?’”’ asks the 
first fair young thing. 

‘*Charles was teaching me to play poker 
last nignt,’’ explains the second. ‘‘We 
wouldn’t play for money, so he suggested 
that we play that kisses were checks, and 
one hug was good for five kisses. Well, 
we played for a while, and then we had 
a jackpot, and I bet ten kisses, and he 
raised it five hugs, and I raised him a 
hundred kisses, and he raised me a thou- 
sand, and I raised him a thousand hugs 
—before the draw.”’ 

Vest’ 

**And then I discarded 
the three aces I was hold- 
ing and drew to a deuce 
and tray, and he bet me 

“himself, and—I lost.”’ 


The Ordinary Lot 


To know a little sweetness, 
A little woe, 

A little love and labor, 
Then to go; 

Remembered for a minute, 
Soon forgot— 

This is the ordinary 


Mortal’s lot. 
—Lucile Byerly Miller. 


understand it. 


The Limit 


«« AND IS she really homely?’’ we 
ask. 

‘*Homely!’’ is the reply. ‘‘Why, she’s 
so homely that if you’d go to Canada 
to make love to her they’d surely deport 
you as looney.’’ 





AN ASSTHETIC NECESSITY 


Host—My wife is positively infatuated with that beast. I can’t 


Guest—Why, my dear fellow, that is a handsome dog. 
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Tensilleg to Kead 
By Wale Mason 
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©: ! BRING me a book to read, when the long, long day is 


o’er—-a tale of heroic deed, with plenty of bright red 
gore; a tale for the inglenook, a yarn that will rest the mind, 
a rippety, snorting book of the Rex-E-Beachy kind! 

I’m tired of the problem yarns, and really I wouldn’t give a 
couple of misfit darns for all of such books that live. For 
problems have I to burn—they’re making my fat head gray; 
the volume for which I yearn will chivy such things away. 
We fellows who sweat and bleed and totter beneath our yokes 
don’t suffer a bit to read the problems of other folks. We 
read in the hope of rest, we read to be entertained, and don’t 
give a tinker’s jest for people whose souls are strained. So 
bring me a rattling tome, a novel by Conan Doyle! I'll read 
till the cows come home, and punish the midnight oil! 

Oh, bring me a book, my dear, and if you are truly wise 
you won’t come a-toddling here with sermon in thin disguise! 
I’m tired of the helpful books, with morals in them concealed, 
which dig in the dismal nooks and roam in the slums afield. 
I’m tired of the books that teach old lessons all trite and stale; 
I’m tired of the books that preach; I’m tired of the books that 
wail. I kick off my toilworn shoes and sigh for a book to read 
—a story that will amuse, a novel as good as ‘‘Queed.’’ And 
hither you come and bring a book of the uplift sort! It’s easy 
to see, by jing! that you are a ten-cent sport! 

I'm tired of the yarns of sex, which no one regards as nice, 
by authors who’ll break their necks cavorting on risky ice. 
I’m tired of the rancid tales composed in the method French, 
disclosing a group of males revolving about a wench. I’m 
tired of the books that drew their’ plots from the Greeks or 
Kurds; I’m tired of the highbrow crew, who bury a yarn in 
words. 

So bring me a volume, Jane, that’s strenuous, strong and 
good—a volume wherein the slain are piled up in cords like 
wood; a tale of the primal man who slays like an angered bull, 
for I’m tired of this modern plan of living in cotton wool. 


Up to Scratch 


**How shall I know if they want me to give an encore? 
asked Mrs. Nuglory demurely at the amateur theatricals. 

‘*That will be quite easy,’’ explained Mrs. Korstic. ‘‘You 
will hear the catcalls.’’ ° 





To Whom Honor Is Due 
By GEORGE BINGHAM 


THE PUBLIC should rise up in admiration and give the Chau- 
tauqua salute or some signal of congratulation to the 
numerous house flies that have survived the summer that is 
just now passed. They have had much to put up with that the 
flies of other generations could not or would not have tolerated. 
They have been attacked from the front, the rear, and right 
and left. Generally there are some newspapers that take sides 
with the things their competitors are fighting, but no editor at- 
tempted to assist the fly in his fight for liberty and freedom. 
Scientists have tried in every conceivable and non-understand- 
able term to prejudice the public against this victim. With all 
this opposition, many other insects, or whatever a fly is, would 
have given up the struggle and surrendered to the higher civili- 
zation; still the fly has remained on his job of trying to make 
a decent living by assisting the cook. Many a fly has been 
barred from communication with the person who operated the 
kitchén and has waited for days outside the door, only to get 
into a fight, once he or she did gain entrance, with persons who 
defended themselves with wire swatters. But now the fly is 
facing a season of rest, far from the madding swattists. A 
few, of course, are still hanging around on the ceiling and on the 
picture frames; but a majority have already retired for the 
winter and will come back early next spring, filled with 
renewed energy and bright hopes for a prosperous summer. 


The quality of hash always relates to the cost of living. 
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HE SHOULD WORRY 
“There, there, uncle! don’t worry about the property. Just leave it to me ° 
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IF AN INVADING FLEET SHOULD COME—THE MEETING OF THE DREADNOUGHTS 


Now THAT our young people, 

through much indulgence in 
their delights, are growing some- 
what weary of the turkey trot, the 
bunny hug and the tango, we venture 
to suggest a few new dances that 
will add materially to the gayety of na- 
tions, prepared for them at our request by 
one of the most eminent terpsichologists 
of the day, who has asked us as a special 
favor to preserve his anonymity. 

The first of these new measures is 
called the suffragette glide. This is a 
very graceful and highly edifying 
form of dancing, in which the man 
stands with his back to his fair part- 
ner, and, vainly endeavoring to brace 
his feet on the slippery ballroom floor, 
is pushed by her three times around 
the room, when, after shoving him 
into a corner, she leaves him and 
throws a brick through the ballroom 
window. This will be found a most 
entertaining dance, as well for the 
onlookers as for the dancers, and is 
wholly free from the unhappily ob- 
jectionable features of those in vogue 
during the past three or four years. 
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New Dances for the Blase 


By HORACE DODD GASTIT 
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The second dance which our terpsichol- 
ogist has invented he has ventured to 
call the dramatic triangle mazurka. It 
is danced by three people at least—one 
man and two women. The young man, 





JUST A FIGURE OF SPEECH 
Irate Farmer—Dang ye! I've a notion to tie ye in a knot! 


after inviting his partner to waltz 
with him, swings around the floor 
with her anywhere from one to three 
times, and then, at a given signal 
from the second lady, he leaves his 
first partner pirouetting alone, while 
he seizes the second, either dancing alone 
or as the partner of another man, and 
dances merrily out of sight with her, 
using any rapid step that they may be 
able to agree upon. 

Allied to this second dance is the third, 
called the Reno four-step. In this two 
couples, to all appearances suitably 
matched, start in at one end of the 
ballroom and pirouette happily 
around together for a few moments 
in perfect unison of rhythmic move- 
ment, when suddenly the music 
changes and the couples get out of 
step with each other, the men trying 
to dance the polka and the women 
the two-step, with much resultant, 
and it must be confessed ungraceful, 
confusion. The two couples then 
take a long, sliding glide to the other 
end of the room, where partners are 
exchanged, and the four, taking op- 
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Cynthia—How do you like my new hat ? 


posite sides of the room, turkey trot 






gracefully back to the original point of 

departure. 

For a purely acro- 

batic dance our terp- 

sichologist suggests 

what he calls the 

catch - as - catch - can 

_. toss-up. This, it must 

7: be admitted, re- 

peer quires considerable 

" f | F strength and agility 

on the part of the 

dancers. The idea, 

however, is very sim- 

ple. Ten or more couples start in waltz- 

ing together, when at the thump of the 

drum, or, if the music is played on a piano, 

the fortissimo striking of a bass chord, 

the male dancer tosses his partner five 

feet up in the air, takes seven rapid 

slides to the left and catches another 

partner as she comes down, leaving his 

own partner to be caught by another 

man. Dancers are warned in advance 

that they should not attempt the toss-up 

without considerable practice, preferably 

with a safety-net, lest it result in seri- 
ous injury to the ladies involved. 

For crowded ballrooms the I. W. W. 
rush is quite an effective novelty, but, 
like the toss-up, must be attempted only 
by dancers of considerable physical prow- 
ess. Lacking the latter, it may be 
danced by persons of considerable avoir- 
dupois, its effectiveness depending to a 
considerable degree upon the weight of 
the dancers. It is begun at the moment 
the floor is most crowded. The dancers 
clutch each other firmly in what we be- 


‘ 








BITTERSWEET 


Margie—I think it is charming. 


lieve is known scientifically as a half- 
Nelson grip, and start careering madly 
down the middle of the room, using any 
step that suits their own immediate whim, 
knocking down all couples that get in 
their way, overturning chairs, tearing 
ladies’ trains, sticking their elbows into 
other dancers’ eyes, and violently shov- 
ing, kicking and crushing everything and 
everybody in their path. The idea to be 











I had one just like it last year. 


conveyed by this dance is that the ball- 
room floor belongs to the individual couple 
who happen to be dancing the I. W. W., 
and that nobody else, therefore, has any 
rights on the floor. It may be danced 
most appropriately in sabots, as a sort 
of symbolical assertion of the rights of 
sabotage; but if these are not obtain- 
able, spiked shoes or hobnailed hunting 
boots will be found equally effective. 


** Most uncomfortable pew 1 ever sat in Couldn't sleep a wink" 








A Week-end Episode 


By J. A. WALDRON 


«JF YOU don’t put on your hat, my dear count, you’ll catch And to this Muriel, the charming daughter, nodded an affirm- 


the snuffles!’’ 
The Count of Ogaritzoff looked 


ative, without elaborating concurrence in speech. Tomlinson 
at Muriel Tomlinson curi- was impressed also because the count never wanted to nego- 


ously. ‘‘What are snuffles, mademoiselle?’’ he asked. tiate a doubtful letter of credit, get a check cashed or borrow 


The count was really the only 
one of his kind, though of his sort 
there seems to be a multitude. Re- 
puted to be the son of a grand duke 
and a Viennese actress, he had al- 
ways shown plenty of money in the 
coin or currency of the country in 
which he happened tobe. Even the 
unrecognized scions of royalty— 
seemingly more numerous than 


the legitimates --are materially well cared for. 
For years the count had been a picturesque fig- 

ure in the gay life of Paris and Vienna, and the 

height of each season found him at Biarritz, Os- 


money. ‘‘He must be the real 
> thing,’’ thought Tomlinson. 

» Of course Muriel was the mag- 
net. The count followed them not 
only to London, but appeared in 
New York soon after their return: 
Here he quietly broached a matri- 
monial possibility to Tomlinson, 
who had snorted that his daughter 
might doasshe pleased. The pros- 
pect of a count for a son-in-law, however, did not 
seem to cause him anguish. 

The Tomlinsons went to Viewport, that Mecca 
of fashion and despair of tradesmen, and soon the. 






tend, or Monte Carlo, drawing the eyes even of ° count was found there with a social set to circu- 
the incurious and sophiticated. Many a homely ‘lation in which Mrs. Tomlinson aspired. She 
man is often more fascinating than the most elegant beau. suddenly realized that the Count of Ogaritzoff was distingue. 

The count had been the party of the first or of the second 4 social contacts the count had often met Muriel, and while 


part in a thousand—more or 


e her curiosity as to him stead- 


i 








less—flirtations. He could 
make love in five languages, 
and when the piebeian side 
of his nature asserted itself, 
in various dialects, 

Of course, when one makes 
this his business, one cannot 
call many of his entangle- 
ments love affairs. Love is 
an affair that requires some 
time in preliminaries, some 
time for the period of felic- 
ity, and more time for the 
juncture of estrangement. 

The count had seldom been 
in London, the atmosphere of 
which was too somber for 
his mercurial temperament. 








Twice he had gone there on = 


= ily seemed fresh and ingen- 

- uous, accomplished -jollier 
though he was, he never had 
been able to get far with her. 

* This cool autumn morning 
they had met in circumstances 
encouraging to the count. 
They were among week-end 
guests of a fashionable host- 
ess, who had pledged herself 
to help the count if she could. 
Muriel was an early riser for 
a girl of her set, and some- 
times rode horseback and 
sometimes walked. The 
count, who frequently said he 
was studying the country, 
when, in fact, he was study- 
ing Muriel, elways ‘carried 








love chases, but the air had 
quickly cured his infatua- 
tions. A third time he had 
gone there in the wake of an 
American family, the Tomlin- 


pureiy masculine fancy to the 
count, who had given him 
points on the game at the 


| 
sons, met at Biarritz. | 
_Tomlinson had taken a 
Ko 


his binoculars out of doors. 


(oH y ‘Ah!’ said he, as he en- 


‘countered her on the porch of 
the mansion. ‘‘You are 
walking this morning, eh? 
May I haf the felicity to ac- 
company you?’’ 

**Yes,’’ she answered, ‘‘if 
it will be a felicity to you.’’ 
And not noting the omission 











Casino. Even a millionaire 
doesn’t care to lose money 
ignorantly. He can part with 
it without pain in a game he 
understands, buoyed by the 
hope of beating the game by 
and by. 

Mrs. Tomlinson didn’t like 








the count’s appearance, and ae 


told Tomlinson so. ‘‘He looks 
like a bald ape,’’. she said. 


of any suggestion of her own 
desire beyond the inference 
he did not quite catch, he 
gallantly joined her, holding 
his hat, though he was muffled 
otherwise to meet the keen 
autumn air. 

He had dwelt on the beau- 











ty of the sky, the marvelous 





“IF YOU DON’T PUT ON YOUR HAT, MY DEAR COUNT, YOULL CATCH coloring: of foliage and the 
THE SNUFFLES ’” fascination of the _ season, 




















REFLECTED 


Uncle George—What makes you wear your hair all down over your face 
like that, girl? 


when Muriel interrupted him with the warning as to snuffles. 
‘*Snuffles,’’ she explained, ‘‘interfere with the flow of eloquence. 
As for natural beauties, whenever I[ feel I don’t appreciate 
them I go to a favorite author or two, whose descriptive pas- 
sages I keep marked—this one for spring, that one for summer, 
another for autumn. Much. that is beautiful and inspiring has 
been written, you know.”’ 

*“*But, mademoiselle, one can always more vividly enjoy 
one’s own impressions!’’ 

“‘Of course. I’m enjoying the morning far beyond your 
description of it. Youth, you know, is impressionable.’’ 

He looked at her, doubtful whether he had understood her, 
and resolved to come at once to the point, ‘‘I shall delay no 
longer, mademoiselle,’’ he said, again removing his hat, in 
spite of the fact that he already was geiting the snuffles. ‘‘I 
love you, mademoiselle!’’ 

**‘How many times have you said the same to others in 
English?’’ 

**N-e-v-a-i-r-e!’’ 

**But in French, in German and in your own beautiful 
Russian?’’ 

“‘Ah! You laugh at me! I swear you are the first—the 
only—woman I haf loved! The first I would marry! Are you 
not ambitious, like others? I would make you a countess. I 
haf an estate. I can gif you everything! Come! Gif mea 
kiss!’’ Conscious of ‘his fascination, he put out.a hand};but 
her laughter deterred him. aif 

**I never kiss old persons—except papa and mamma. Thére 
are hygienic as well as sentimental reasons. ‘Of cqursey when 
a girl is alone with a young man—say, her fjanc€—sértiment 
overcomes any scientific notion. And I’m going to make a con- 
fidant of you, my dear count. I’m going to tell you something 
even papa and mamma don’t know. Look!’’ She pointed ata 
dashing young man just coming into view, apparently by ap- 
pointment. ‘‘I will introduce you to my fiance.’’ 

But the Count of Ogaritzoff, who really had caught the 
snuffles, begged briefly to be excused. p 


Shifting Danger 
ROM some of the drug stores in the stone-quarry district 
in northern Indiana, you can buy about anything from 
talcum powder to blasting gelatine. Not long ago a small 
quarry operator, in a buggy, drove up to one of these stores. 
He was accompanied by his wife. Calling to the proprietor, 
he said, ‘‘Jim, bring me that package I bought awhile ago.’’ 

The package was brought and placed in the buggy at the 
feet of the man and his wife. The latter eyed the bundle sus- 
piciously. ‘*What's in that package?”’’ she asked, with some 
fervor. 

‘*Now, never mind,’’ said the husband. ‘‘That’s not going 
to hurt you.’’ 

The evasion excited the woman’s further suspicions. ‘‘Ed 
Spivens,’’ she shrilled, ‘‘that’s a package of dynamite!’’ 

‘*Well, what if it is?’’ said Ed, with some emphasis. ‘‘It 
won’t do you any damage unless it explodes.’’ 

‘*Ed Spivens,’’ said the woman, with much feeling, ‘‘if you 
think [ am going to ride six miles in a buggy with you with 
fifty pounds of dynamite at my feet, you are a bigger fool than 
I thought you were! You make the man take that stuff right 
out and put it in the back part of the buggy, under the seat!’’ 


Reducing the Tax 


Manufacturer—What we must do now, my boy, is find some 
way of reducing the tax on silk stockings. 
His son and heir—I have it, father! Give a bottle of anti- 
fat with each pair. 


Encouraging 


‘*Why, my dear sir,’’ cried the enthusiastic agent, ‘‘if I went 
on and told yeu all about this car, you’d think I was lying!”’’ 

‘*I think so, anyhow,’’ said the prospective victim, with 
asmile. ‘‘Go on—it interests me.’’ 





COMPARISON 


? 


Visitor—David, hey? Well, 1 ‘d like t’ ’a’ seen Goliath ? 
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Her Wisdom 


ec( IRLS!”’ called good old Aunt Broad- 
head. 

‘*Ma’am?’’ they answered, as they flut- 
tered around her. 

‘*Having in my time married and buried 
four husbands,’’ quietly said the excel- 
lent dame, ‘‘I am persuaded that how a 
man conducts himself at the wedding is 
not half so important as how he behaves 
after that event. And I have found this 
recipe a sure one for the preservation of 
domestic tranquillity: ‘Feed him and for- 
give him.’ That is all, except that it is 
well to marry early and stay married 
late.’’ 


The Gaits 


Thisisthewayhespeededalong, 
Atfortymilesanhour—- 
This the pace he walked back home, 
When busted was his power. 


In a Way 


Gladys—Did the hostess put you next 
to Mr. Verifast at the dinner last night? 

May—Well, I should murmur! She 
told me his whole awful past. 





His Ambition 


AIN’t a-goin’ to be a soldier—no, 
Not even a general, though it’s great 
to go 
To war an’ kill a hundred men or so. 


An’ I ain’t goin’ to go away out West, 

Where they is Injuns, cowboys an’ the 
rest, 

Though I uster think that that ’ud be the 
best. 


Nor I sha’n’t be the clown in the circus 
when 

They all can't ride the mule but him, an’ 
then 

They all try to, an’ get bucked off again. 


No, sir! I’m going to run a picture 
show— 

The very swellest kind they is, yo’ know— 
So’s, whenever they feel like it, my kids 
can go! —Virginia Clearer Bacon. 

Against Reciprocity 
Good-by to our country relations! 
Our grieving hearts break till they 
splinter. 
Meanwhile we make firm resolution 
To close the flat to them next winter. 
—McLandburgh Wilson, 


THE 


> 
Become a suffragette? Never! I believe the husband should be supreme, 
and I let John do as he pleases. Don’t I, John? Speak up! 








IDEA! 





Poor Solomon 


ce KING SOLOMON was dictating to 

me to-day,’’ said the court sten- 
ographer, ‘‘and he surely had a grouch. 
He said for me to get his words down 
just exactly as he spoke them: ‘There is 
no new thing under the sun—no, not 
one.’ ”’ 

**What got him in that mood?’’ asked 
the court chamberlain. 

*“*He had been to four moving-picture 
shows a day for the past week, also had 
seen six musical comedies and a file of 
Sunday comic supplements.’’ 


Interested Her 


‘*Well,’’ sadly sighs the young man, 
‘‘there is nothing left for me but to try 
to forget. I shall enlist in the army and 
go to Mexico.”’ P 

**How splendid!’’ she exclaims. ‘‘And 
do this for me, Harold,’’ she purrs, while 
his eyes begin to regain their gleam of 
interest; ‘‘when you get to Mexico, find 
out how they do that Mexican drawn work 
and send me the directions.”’ 


The great divide—Graft. 











GE'S 


MOTION PICTURES 















































































AND THERES 
NO USE 
DOING 









































































DONT MAIL 
IT se oes 
\T ALWAYS 






































: COMES BACK 









































Getting Rid of a Cat: 


The Retort Professional 


Author—I would have you know, sir, 
that I have written for better magazines 
than yours! 

Editor—And did you get them? 


Some excuses are so clever that they 
absolve one for consequences of failure. 











Negligible 
eo THEY tell me,’’ said Mr. Bobbetts, 
‘‘that the automobile is absolutely 
destructive of humility.’’ 

‘*Wa-al, that ain’t much of an objec- 
tion,’’ said the rural sage. ‘‘They ain’t 
so much humility left in the land these 
days thet the loss of it’ll come to much.”’ 













CENSORSHIP 


{ a 





















There are more ways than one 


Owned Up 


‘‘T hear you’re writing books on sex 
hygiene.’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ replied the hack writer, with 
achuckle. ‘‘I’ve struck pay dirt at last.”’ 

Of the two kinds of blowers the old- 
fashioned bellows is less annoying. 
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Ecstasy Written in a City Restaurant 


THE FIDDLERS homeward plod their weary way, 
The taxis take tne tangoists from their tea, 
The waiters with their tips are blithe and gay, 
The place is left to silence and to me. 


I’ll have a steak without a turkey trot, 

Hashed brown potatoes with no grizzly bear, 
Some waltzless coffee in a silver pot, 

A tuneless smoke to drive away my care. 


Full many a man is born to sit unfed, 
While restaurants make room for shuffling feet— 
Praise heaven for the grace that kindly led 


My footsteps where I’d sit in peace and eat! 
—W. D, Nesbit. 


He “Raised” It 

Mr. Rural Hamlet (to ministerial guest)—Do have 
some more of the corn, Dr. Eighthly. It came out of 
our own garden. 

Little Buttin Hamlet—Yes, ’n’ the chicken came outer 
our own garden, too. ' Pa said he bet the folks next 
door would keep their hens at home after he caught a 
few more of ’em. 


Life’s fitful fever has been diagnosed as baseballitis. 
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A DIVERSION ON THE NEW YORK-CHICAGO AIR LINE—FEEDING THE ALLEGHENY EAGLES 


PUTTING ONE OVER ON HIM 

Mrs. Peck—John Henry, did you mail that letter? 

J. Henry—Yes, my dear, I—er—held it in my hand all the 
way to the mail-box. I didn’t even put it in my pocket. I re- 
member distinctly, because 

Mrs. Peck—That wiil do, John Henry. I gave you no let- 
ter to mail. 


The Poet Lariat of Snaky Bend 


"Twas Bootleg Jackson from afar who told the bunch 
at Casey’s bar 

About the melancholy end of poetry at Snaky Bend. 

It seems that Bootleg just had read that England’s lau- 
reate was dead, 

So up he pipes, ‘‘It makes me think of such another 
poet gink, 

Who said he was a ‘lariat,’ and that’s the word we 
took him at. 

Three-fingered Ike told him, ‘I hope you know a lari- 
at’s a rope.’ 

And then the bunch closed in for fair, and poet stock 
fell off right there. ; 

We hung that poet where he stood. We hung him high 
and strong and good, 

And pinned a label to his hat: ‘He Was One Poet La- 





riat!’ 
Which was the sudden start and end of poetry at Snaky 
Bend.’”’ —Morton Birge. 


Burglar Proof 


**John—John, dear,’’ whispered Mrs. Timmid, shak- 
ing her sleeping husband violently by the arm, ‘‘there’s 
a burglar in the house!’’ 

*‘Oh, well, let him burgle,’’ returned John sleepily. 
‘*He can have the silver if he wants it, but the cuss 
isn’t going to rob me of my sleep.’’ 


Ideal 


‘‘There’s a queer case across the street,’’ says the 
native. ‘‘Old Jim Fergus was struck by lightning last 
year, and he can’t speak a word now, although he used 
to be able to make the whoopingest stump speech you 
ever heard.’’ 

‘“‘Why don’t you folks boom him for Secretary of 
State?’’ asks the visitor. 








THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
N EDITORIAL in a London paper 
says, ‘‘There is no doubt that women 
have smaller brains than men, and the 
only reason they so often seem to equal 
and even to excel men is because not one 
man in a thousand exercises his brain to 
its full capacity.’’ It really isn’t sur- 
prising that Englishwomen have gone on 
the war path. There seems to be nothing 
but physical force left for them. 
'e) 

The new leader of the Social Democratic 
party in Germany declares that if a re- 
form of the electoral 
system for men is not 
made at once, ‘‘there 
will be a general strike 
and a storm let loose 
that will coerce the 
authorities.”” Then 
why are women con- 
demned when they 
merely talk aboyt a 
strike and start a 
small zephyr to hurry 
up the authorities? 

Oj 

The anti-suffragists 
say that the United 
States Senators from 
the States where wom- 
en vote are intimidat- 
ed into declaring in 
favor of amending the 
national Constitution 
for woman suffrage. 
How do they explain 
the fact that Senators 
from ten other States 
where women cannot 
vote have made a simi- 
lar declaration? The ‘‘antis’’ can’t com- 
prehend how a man can recognize the jus- 
tice of giving woman a voice in the gov- 
ernment, because they themselves are too 
blind to see it. 

Oo 

A woman city physician and quaran- 
tine officer of Ogden, Utah, rode seven 
miles on the cowcatcher of an engine to 
capture a man suspected of having the 
smallpox. He ought to have known that 
smallpox is no protection to a man when 
a woman gets out to get him. 


tu 
The manager of the largest vaudeville 
circuit in the country has issued orders 
that there must be no more jokes at the 
expense of the woman-suffrage movement. 


Lovers of humor need not be discouraged, 
however, for the literary bureau of the 
Anti-Suffrage Association will still con- 
tinue to issue its bulletins. 


The women voters of San Francisco, 
having ‘‘recalled’’ Judge Weller for his 
leniency to ‘‘white slavers’’ and had two 
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RUSHING THE GROWLERS 


prominent men sent to the penitentiary 
as examples, have now taken steps to re- 
move an alleged incompetent and corrupt 
chief of police, and announced that they 
have only just begun. That’s all right; 
but what has become of the anti-suffrage 
slogan that the women wouldn’t use the 
vote if they hadit? Ifonly they wouldn’t, 
they could soon get it. 


One of the Western railroads has placed 
a woman in charge of its dining car, and 
the customary how! at women’s usurping 
the work of men is now in order. To be 
sure, having charge of a dining-room has 
always been considered a woman’s busi- 
ness, but that is only when there is no 
salary attached. 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 

With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 

And |, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or wor 

And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow 


Meat for Thought 

NEw YORK boasts a woman butcher. 

There probably are many more, but 
this one has been featured in the public 
prints as a slim, sinewy creature, who 
cuts chops and steaks with her own 
hands. She is a suffragist, so, of course, 
has discarded all interest in the domestic 
side of life, and shows this by bemoaning 
the fact that meat education is not more 
widely disseminated among her own sex, 
since the average 
housewife more often 
ruins a fine cut than 
improves a cheap one 
by her cooking. 


Wi aE Trees 
DR) REDERICK J. 
HASKIN, writing 
on American forestry, 
says that for some rea- 
son women have been 
more active than men 
in working for for- 
estry legislation and 
that in some States 
the entire movement 
for a forestry depart- 
ment has been initi- 
ated by organized 
womanhood. This is 
another example of 
how clubwomen waste 
their time, and pre- 
sents those slow and 
sludgey souls who are 
opposed to feminine 
societies with food for 
thought that we fear will give them men- 
tal indigestion of an acute kind. 


Helping the Unfortunate 

HAT women police may be of value 
in checking the white-slave traffic 
is an idea advanced at the international 
congress for the suppression of the great 
iniquity. That individual women, by 
holding out practical helping hands to 
their unfortunate sisters, can accomplish 
great results toward the latters’ regen- 
eration is also a truth worthy of consid- 
eration. These suggestions call women 
from a rapt contemplation of the family 
fireside to a struggle with public wrongs 
—-a thing that is more than apt to in- 

crease the ranks of the ballot seekers. 


























Box of Havana 
g Cigars only 25c| 


This is a special inducement to 
men who smoke fine, clear Ha- 
vana, Tampa-made cigars. We pay the 
difference in cost on this box of French's 
Cuban Specials to induce you to try 
the. Our cigar business is exclus.ve- 
ly to fine box trade all over the United 
States. We want to prove to you that 
French’s Cuban Special is a rich, de- 
lightful andsatisf ying smoke that com- 
pares favorably with many 10 and l5c 
cigars. We know that you will want 
us to supply you regularly if you will 
smoke the five cigars we will send you 
now from the Tampa factory at the 
special introductory price of only 25c. 
Send only 25c today for a box by 
Parcel Post prepaid. 


Cuba Grown 


This cigar is made of the short leaves 
used in the manufacture of our cele- 

brated Juan dei Rey brand of clear Ha- 
vana Cigars. Both wrapper and filler 
are of purest Cub«n grown, thoroughly 
seasoned stock. They are superior in 
flavor and smoking qualities to any 5c 
cigar on the market. It is an exclusive brand for 
fine box trade ata saving price on fine cigars 


Direct from 
Factory to you 


French's Cuban Special is made in Tampa, Flor 
ida, under the most highly favorable climatic 
conditions. Itis sent to you from that ideal pre 
s stive atmosphere fresh and fall flavored 
Think of the t ndous advantage of buying 
your cigars dir rom one of the most up to 
date Tampa factories instead of stale dried out 
goods from the dusty shelves of the retail shops. 

4 This box of five 
Special Offer : fini so.ciais pre 


paid by Parcel Post is a special offer for a limited 





time. Send only 25c, stamps, silver or check, 
for this box of exceptionally fine cigars. For Me 
silver or stamps, we will send a big sample of 


French's mixture, ““The Aristocrat of Smoking 
Take advantage of this special lin 
Get more smoking enjoyment 


for less money. Send today 


French Tobacco Co., Dept. 53, Statesville, N.C. 


Cash in Your 
Spare Time! 


If you have spare time for sale we will buy 
it! We pay big money — good American 
Dollars—and back our agents to the limit. 





















Write at once for the greatest offer 
ever made by any tailoring concern on 
earth. | 


A DAY 


$5 to $10 Exsy 


While Doing Other Work 


Join the ranks of “Progress” money makers! ff 
Many earn $5 to $10 a day in spare time. You can 
do as well, We show you how. We pay in cash 
money~—not in “premiums” and “promises.” 


Send No Money—Everything is FREE 


It costs us thousands of dollars to make our Free 
Agents’ Outfits the handsomest, most complete 
and attractive sample outfits ever presented to Ta) 
wenta Send your name and address at once for 
handsome free outfit and full instructions. | 


PROGRESS TAILORING CO., Dept. 1610, CHICAGO | 





Pears 


Pears’ Soap makes white 
hands, gives clear skin and 
imparts freshness to the com- 
plexion. 


A cake of Pears’ is a cake 
of comfort. 


Comfort by the cake or in boxes. f | 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 





Mustard 


Passing the 


The Old Songs 
I’m fond of ‘‘ Annie Laurie’’; 
To hear it is a boon. 
Nobody in that song declares 
That he’s a Zulu coon. 
— Washington Herald. 


, 


And IJ like ‘‘Highland Mary’’; 
The rhymes are only fair, 
But no one in that song asserts 
His loved one is a bear. 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


I like ‘‘The Miller’s Daughter.’’ 
I do; I always did. 
Yet no one in that lyric says, 
Believe him, she’s some kid! 
—New York Mail. 


And I like ‘‘Swanee River,”’ 
When uttered sweet and low, 

For no one in that song confides 
That mother’s got a beau. 


Amnesty—‘‘I see where a band of them 
starvin’ Mexican rebels give up when 
they was offered amnesty,’’ observed 
Henry Cornfield, laying down the paper. 

“It sounds queer, but if it’s fillin’ I 
guess it must ’a’ tasted mighty good to 
’em,’’ responded his neighbor.—Kansas 
City Star. 


And Permanently—‘‘ Do you think that 
the new motor delivery business will ever 
displace the postman?’’ asked the con- 
versational young man, when crossing the 
street, of his companion. 

‘Certain to, if it ever hits him.’’— 
Boston Globe. 


Considerate—‘‘ Blanc is a devoted, con- 
scientious and considerate husband, I 
understand. ’’ 

‘*Yes; whenever he is going to be home 
to dinner, he always notifies his wife be- 
forehand.’’—Chicago Tribune. 


Laconic—‘‘I don’t know what I would 
have done if it hadn’t been for you!’’ 
exclaimed the discharged prisoner. 

‘*You’d have done time,’’ was the dry 
comment of his attorney. — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


An Estimate—‘‘How much money do 
you think he’s worth?’’ 

**T don’t know, but it’s probably less 
than he claims and more than his neigh- 
bors admit.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


In Fashion—Wife—John, I haven’t a 
skirt fit to wear. 

Husband—Well, that’s the style, isn’t 
it?—Stray Stories. 


What He’s Werrying About—‘‘Is he 
honest?’’ 

‘*To a penny.’’ 

**I know; but it’s a ten-spot that I let 
him have.’’—Detroit Free Press. 

A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit 


makes nn ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts, in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Apv.) 









~JLIMITED 


HIS TRAIN provides the 
exclusive comforts and con- 
veniences, the personal service and 
attention heretofore found only in 







the permanent home or finest 
hotel. It attracts the most desir- 
able traveling companions. Only 


64% hours en route between 


Chicago 
and San Francisco 


Saves a business day without any 
sacrifice of safety F 


Maid, Manicurist, Valet, Barber, Slenog- 
rapher, Shower Baths, News Bulletins. 
Library, Butfet, Club and Observation 
Cars. All New, All-Steel Equipment. 


Leaves Chicago from the new C. & N. 

W. Passenger Terminal daily at 7.00 

p-m.; arriving San Francisco 9.30 a.m. 
re third day. 1473 miles double track. 
¢ Automatic Electric Block Safety Signals 
e all the way. 


Chicago & North Western 


Union Pacific—Southern Pacific 


Direct Route 
To California Expositions, 1915 


For Descriptive Literature, Information, 
Reservations, Etc., apply to 

A C. JOHNSON, P.T.M. C. A. CAIRNS, G.P.& TA, 

Chicago & North Western Ry., Chicago, Il. 
Gerrit Forr, ?.T.M W. S. BASINGER, G P.A. 
Union Pacific, Omaha, Neb. 

Cc S Fear, ’.T.M. JAS. HORSBURGH, JK., GPA 

Southern Pacific Co., San Francisco, Cal. 
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Give This for Xmas 
Sent rad 









on 

15 
Days 
Free 








A Pied- 
mont Southern Red 
Cedar Chest will be cherished for 
enerations as a useful and beautiful 
youn mpathe, euice act and daucp. Bo 
leasure in every home. Shipped direct ay + ~ A. ~ & gives 






P 

Write fori 64- talog show! 1 
Book TCC Srices. Also boot” tory of Red Cedar Sentpal id 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR He COMPAN) Der itt 


It will be appreciated. 








The Ideal Way to 


FLORIDA 


E. ideal way to 

Florida and the 
Sunny South is by sea. 
You are sure to enjoy 
the swift, bracing tip 
down the Coast, made 
doubly attractive by 
the staunch steamers 
and luxurious service 
of the Clyde and 
Mallory Lines. Newest, finest vessels in coastwise service. Staterooms with 
twin beds and private bath; also without bath but with private toilet en suite. 


Four sailings weekly from New York direct to Jacksonville without change, calling at 
Charleston, S. C,, with direct rail connections to all leading southern resorts. Weekly 
sailings to Key West, Tampa, St. Petersburg and Mobile. Also express service to 

on, the Atlantic City of the Southwest, with connections to Pacific Coast points. 
Circle tour tickets at attractive rates, going one way by steamer and one way by rail. 


Special Winter Cruises and Trips to the 
as, Cuba, Mexico and Porto Rico 
Write us and we will ere _ a trip and send nm beautifully illustrated free 


copy “ Travel" Number, AG SHIP NEWS. letter now will mean better 
accommodations for the journey. Address any one of the following : 


Atlantic, Gulf & West Indies Steamship Lines 






CLYDE STEAMSHIP CO. 

General Offices, Pier 36, North River, N. Y. 
MALLORY STEAMSHIP CO. 

General Offices, Pier 36, North River, N. Y. 


THE NEW YORK & PORTO RICO S. S. CO. 
General Offices, 11 Broadway, N. Y. 

NEW YORK & CUBA MAIL S.S. CO. (Ward Line) 
General Offices, Pier 14, East River, N. Y. 





DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 
BOSTON—192 Washington St. CHICAGO—444 Com’l Nat'l Bank Bidg. 
PH:LADELPHIA—701 Chestnut St. NEW YORK—290 Broadway WASHINGTON—1306 F St., N. W. 
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Broadway, 31st to 32nd Street, New York 


The Pure-Food hotel of the City. This line appears at the top of 
all our menu cards: ‘‘Food Products that are colored or preserved by 
deleterious drugs or otherwise adulterated are not served in the Hotel 
Imperial.’’ After-theatre supper in the Palm-Room a winter specialty. 

A delightful home for the traveller with fastidious tastes. At the 
gateway of the City, Herald Square, one block from new Penn. 
Staticn, the radial point of all traffic lines, in the midst of the fash- 
ionable shopping and theatre district. 

Send for booklet and schedule of rates. 


ROBERT STAFFORD, Proprietor. COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager. 
. Telephone Mad. Sq. 6100. 




















» a a 
Stories ‘with Smifes 


Smoothness of Tongue—Reference was 
made to gallantry at a Washington club 
some time ago, which recalled to Major- 
General Wood the soft rejoinder of a pol- 
ished bachelor. 

During a social affair one evening at 
which the bachelor was a guest, so re- 
lated General Wood, the women wondered 
why he had never married. Opportunity 
affording a few minutes later, one of the 
fair ones proceeded to satisfy her curi- 
osity. 

‘*We were not a little surprised, Mr, 
Smith,’’ she said, deftly leading up to 
the question, ‘‘to learn that you had 
never married. Are you a bachelor from 
choice?’’ 

**Oh, yes,’’ came the rather too prompt 
reply of Mr. Smith. 

‘*Indeed!’’ returned the fair guest, 
somewhat disconcerted. ‘‘Isn’t that just 
a little ungallant?’’ 

‘**You must ask the women, madam,” 
came the soft answer of the bachelor, 
**It was their choice, not mine.’’—Boston 
Advertiser. 





Down in the Depths—The mermaid was 
ill. She sat leaning against a rock, un- 
mindful of the sand that was settling on 
her beautiful tail. In fact, she was too 
far yone to care about anything. 

Later, when Father Neptune came 
along to inquire how she felt, she cheered 
up a little. 

*“‘Oh, Father Neptune,’’ she cried, 
*“‘could you not slip up and ask the peo- 
ple on the beach if there is a doctor 
among them?’’ 

Neptune, only too glad to be of use, 
departed and was seen returning witha 
young man of professional appearance. 

The young man presented his card; the 
mermaid smiled, read it and—fainted. 

He was a chiropodist !—New York Mail. 


The Price of Speech—A guest was ex- 
pected for dinner, and Bobby had received 
five cents as the price of his silence dur- 
ing the meal. He was as quiet as @ 
mouse until, discovering that his favorite 
dessert was being served, he could no 
longer curb his enthusiasm. He drew 
the coin from his pocket, and, rolling it 
across the table, exclaimed, 

‘*Here’s your nickel, mamma. I'd 
rather talk.’’—Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele- 


graph. 


Mystery Cleared Up—She walked in and 
banged a hunk of yellow substance on the 
counter. ‘‘This,’’ she announced sarcas- 
tically, ‘‘is the soap that does the washin’ 
itself. It’s the soap that makes washin’ 
a pleasure; it’s the soap that’’—— 

‘‘That ain’t soap, ma’am,’’ interrupted 
the grocer, as he took the substance in 
hand and examined it. ‘‘Your little girl 
was here yesterday for half a pound of 
cheese and half a pound of soap. That’s 
the cheese.’’ 

‘The cheese!’’ exclaimed the woman. 
‘*Then that accounts for the other thing. 
Why, I lay awake the whole night won- 
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At the old wayside inn mine host 
knew that tired wayfarers liked best 


the fragrance and the mellow flavor of 


Old 
Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 
In the best hotels today the modern 


Boniface delights his guests with 
the same beverage that charmed 
their ancestors long years ago. 

Aged in charred oak barrels. 
Distilled and bottled in bond, 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 





HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


@ A Step from Broadway. 

Q Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


| 
| 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, - - Manager 























Legs Straight 


If not, our new invention will give 


—— —D 
. 

s . 
the trim, straight, finished effect 
shown here. Impossible to detect. 
Sent on approval. Write for infor- 
mation—mailed sealed. 


ALISON CO., (Dept. S.) 
1401 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y 








ROMEIKE’ 





want to be “‘ up to date.’’ 


odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 190 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE 
106-110 Seventh Avenue 





Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
Every newspaper and peri- 


New York 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


dering what made the Welsh rabbit we 
had taste so queer!’’—Pittsburgh Chron- 
icle-Telegraph. 


Lofty Target—A judge in a Western 
town had declared that he would stop the 
carrying of firearms on the street. Be- 
fore him appeared for trial a tough youth 
charged with getting drunk and firing 
his revolver in a crowded street. 

‘*Twenty dollars and costs,’’ said the 
magistrate. 

‘*But, your honor,’’ interposed counsel 
for the prisoner, ‘‘my client did not hit 
anybody.’”’ 

‘“‘Why, you admit that he fired the 
gun?’’ 

‘*Yes; but he fired into the air,’’ ex- 
plained the lawyer. 

‘Twenty dollars and costs,’’ repeated 
the judge. ‘*‘He might have shot an an- 
gel.’’—Argonaut. 

That Was Enough—A young Frenchman 
in the sophomore class of an American 
college was invited to a musical enter- 
tainment given by his classmates, where 
there were sung, in honor of the for- 
eigner, a number of French songs, and 
they were given in the best American 
French. 

*‘I say, old man,’’ observed one of the 
sophomores, after the entertainment, ‘‘I 
suppose those French songs made you 
feel a little homesick, eh?’’ 

‘*No,’’ responded the Frenchman; ‘‘only 
sick.’’—Rocky Mountain News. 


She Couldn’t Swim—Barbara, aged six, 
had enjoyed herself tremendously at the 
exhibition to which her mother had taken 
her. There was only one thing more that 
she wanted to do, and that was to go for 
a trip in one of the gondolas that floated 
on the artificial lake. 

Her mother was, therefore, very sur- 
prised when they arrived at the landing 
stage to see a look of terror come over 
the child’s face. 

‘‘Why, Barbara,’’ she said, ‘‘what’s 
the matter? Don’t you want to go on 
the lake now?”’ 

**No, I don’t,’’ said Barbara decidedly; 
‘and I won’t.”’ 

‘*‘Why not, dear? You’re not fright- 
ened, are you?’’ 

*““Yes, I am. Look what it says up 
there.’’ 

Over the pay box was a notice board, 
and the mother read: 

*“‘Come for a trip around the lake. 
Ladies and gentlemen only 10 cents each. 
Children thrown in.’’—New York Mail. 


Had Willie’s Permission—At a social 
session in Washington the other evening 
the conversation turned to the quickness 
of the average kid in seeing the humor- 
ous side of a situation, when this one was 
recalled by Assistant Secretary of the 
Navy Franklin Roosevelt: 

Recently a stranger debarked from a 
train in a small Eastern city, and, after 
rambling around a while, paused at a 
street intersection with an expression of 
perplexity. 

‘*Look here, boy,’’ remarked the stran- 
ger to a small kid who chanced to be pass- 
ing. ‘‘I want to go to the post-office.’’ 

‘‘All right, old pal,’’ was the easy re- 
joinder of the youngster, as he continued 
on his way. ‘‘Hurry back, please.’’— 
Philadelphia Telegraph. 




















Made-to-Order Clothes 





and 10% 


Special Offer. We want to 
make your first suit to order 
at cost and only 10% to cover 
expenses. To show you how 
we make these made-to-order 
clothes at less than ready-made. 
To Secure Y ouasa Customer 
Every garment is absolutely 
guaranteed — absolutely satis- 
cant. Whe ncwent all’ eel Paneien 


~ —the very latest st yles—the 
the finest workmanship. 





University Style. Most popular style is 
for young men. $-buttun sack, dip front, offer we are ring de 
with fancy cuffs and flaps. Plain ‘button it’’ in our tailoring 


it. Trousers, full with 2 1- ment to give customers 
cuffs, laps ee —L. sae buckle straps. highest quality at prices 
tabs on hip pockets tunnel belt loops. simply paralyze 


Style—Fit — Material 


Abosienks Guaranteed 


If you are paying $50.00 for your suits and 
overcoats save more than half and get the very best 
direct from Chicago. 

We have a special reason right now for giving the 
best that can be given, seeking only people who want 
quality clothes at wonderfully low prices, 

We use only the highest «lass, exclusively all-wool 
materials — follow the latest styles — employ the best 
tailors possible. Our sp chart makes 
a perfect fit absolutely sure. Aid remember you must 
be entirely satistied ard delighted. 

You pay no commissions to merchants—no expensive 
salesmen—no other indirect expenses, You buy your 
made-to-order clothes direct and save many profits. 

Our clothes command respect and admiration. They 
give you that well-groomed, custom-made look. 

Send today for free samples and style books. 


Open a Charge Account 


Do business with us on the same terms that tailors 
give the best and most responsible people in town who buy on 
a charge account, 

One-third down—balance after receipt of clothes if you wish, 
Or, if you choose, one-third at the end of the first month and 
one-third at the end of the seccad month. 

A tremendous opportunity for those who want 
clothes. If you are in the ready-made class—get out me — 


Send for New Samples and; p.nce 


Styles! Mail the coupon today. @” mre 
It will bring | return on oe 

malt the big special book of cy e California Ave. 

ples and styles absoutel - wee « 

is willreveal to you the e Fo ‘s Please send 

camaene ey while we can Fa lutely free —t-< 

make such tremendous offers in 4 

high grade guaranteed tailored ” out any Obligation om 7 

clothes. Do not wait. Send 2 

the coupon n now and we can 2 

ag yore out ready for you ? 

~ 


BABSON, 7p ROS. 








my part, your of. 
samples and it ustrations of 
the new syties of today- 


Name ........ ; niceandocesciaatinagliaa 










AGENTS * "Séitex™™ 

LIGHTER 

Novel watch-shaped Lighter. Operated 

with one hand; gives an instantaneous light 
" rages time. No electricity, no battery, no 

wires, non- cumhontvnt does away with 
matches. Lights your pipe, ci , ch 
arette, gas jet, etc. Dandy thing for 
the endof your chain. Tremendous 
seller. Write quick for wholesale 
terms and prices. 



















WHITE, GEMS iets 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they a scratch a file aml 
will cut glass. rilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Mounredin 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before 

Will — you any style ring. pin or stad for 


in; 
examination — al! ye arges prepaid. No money in advance, 
Winte refunded if not ys actory. Write today for free 


HITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 
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THE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY 
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To arrive at the top in any department or | © 
commercial effort one must produce, offer and do bet- Si os 
ter than has been produced, offered or done before. UNNY BROOK 
Fifty years ago we determined that Sunny Brook WHISKEY 
must be the finest whiskey distilled and aged in Old |L__ TIED 80K) 


Kentucky and we have never deviated from this Pescontsamet rt 
THE Suny BRoon orsTHLERT Co 
SEPT Re Coyny, teen © > * 


policy. Today we are known as the largest distillers 
of fine old whiskies in the world. 


Sunny Brook reached the top because it a 
surpassed all others in mellow flavor, exquisite bou- 


quet and tonic properties. The friends Sunny Brook made fitty years ago because 
of its high quality and purity are still its friends, and all over this broad land a majority 
of the discriminating public demands Sunny Brook and absolutely refuses substitutes 
of any kind. Sunny Brook is a real honest, straight Kentucky Whiskey and is 
bottled in bond. Every bottle is filled and then sealed with the “Green Stamp,” under 
the direct supervision of U. S. Inspectors. If you want to kmow you are getting the 
best always ask for Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey. PFFAD THE LABEL. 














“The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 











The 
Truth About Alaska 


A notable series of articles by Mr. Edgar Allen 
Forbes, who spent the summer in Alaska and the 
Yukon Territory as the special representative of 
LLESLIE’S, is now appearing in 


As Indian Child L li 9 W kl 

oi eowe eslie’s Weekly 

His trip included every place of importance between Seattle and 
Bering Strait, interior as well as coast towns, and he has brought 
back his own photographic record of Alaska as it iss Mr. Forbes 
has seen our neglected territory with eyes that have looked upon all 
our other possessions and most of the great colonial experiments in 
Asia and Africa, and his articles will be those of a man trained to 
bbserve the significant and interesting things of life. 

Each week LESLIE’S covers the world’s current events—it 

prints more pictures of universal interest than any other weekly 
periodical of national circulation. 


LESLIE’S has the largest circulation of 
any 10 cent weekly in the United States. 


Send in your subscription today—$5.00 a year in advance. 
10 cents a copy at all news-stands. 


Leslie’s Weekly, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 











| 
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With The College Wits 


A Riddle 
{ 
After the game, toward the sun 
Low in the sky, 
Two maidens fair in face and dress 
Went walking on in loveliness; 
And very nigh, 
Ten feet behind, with steady pace, 
A crowd of roughs maintained its place, 
And never passed the ladies by. 
I ‘wonder why! 


II 
But when to shadows of the Quad 
The maids drew nigh, 
And were no longer rare and bright 
In silhouetty western light, 
The roughs went by, 
As though some newly thought of need 
Had pressed them in a burst of speed 
To pass the maids without a sigh. 
I wonder why !—Stanford Chaparral. 





a 


The Copper King 
Behold the nobby bobby, 
Filet minion of the law! 
His one and dearest hobby 
Is to fill the world with awe, 
To fill the air with thunder, 
To fill the crowds with fear, 
To fill the mobs with wonder, 
And to fill himself with beer. 


—Harvard Lampoon. 


Hypercritical—F'irst baldhead—There’s 
only one thing I don’t like about that 
Salome dancer. 

Second baldhead— What? 

First baldhead— Her veil.—Stanford 
Chaparral, 


A Close Distinction—-She (after the 
waltz)—You’re a freshman, aren’t you? 

He-—Pardon me; I didn’t mean to hold 
you so tight.— Ohio Sun-Dial. 


A Shady One—First she—I’ve got a 
swell job in a moving-picture joint! 

Second she—That’s good! You’ll get 
away in the dark.—Dartmouth Jack o’ 
Lantern, 


The Reason— Wifey—Anyhow, a wom- 
an’s mind is always cleaner than a man’s. 

Hubby—It ought to be. It changes 
oftener.—lIllinois Siren. 
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know that its delicious flavor 
is beyond comparison. Find 
out for yourself. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 
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for Our Free Ca’ 
hes 


OFTI Wate! dewey. Select 





to you prepaid. satisfactory, send us 
chase pri i 


DS ON CREDIT 


Over 2,000 illustrations of Diamonds, 
any article desired, have it sent 
one-fifth of pur- 

rice and keep it, balance in eight equal monthly pay- 
ments. If not just what you wish, return at our expense. 


BROS& CL 3 Dept. £s74, 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 








THE MAGAZINE OF FUN 


November Issue Now Ready 
10 Cents At all Newsdealers 10 Cents 











O1P Our Free Cataiog. Over 2,000illustrations of Diamo’ 


OFTI Watches, Je zeny, Select any article 








to you prepaid 
ments. If not just what you 


desired, have 
satisfactory, send us one-fifth of pur- 
chase price and keep it, balance in eight equal monthly pay- 
wish, return at our expense. 
BROSE CL i Dept. £974 » 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 











BE AN ARTIST 


MAKE MONEY 


Drawing comic pictures. Let the world’s 
amous cartoonist, “ZIM” spill a few ideas 
into your head. Get the Zim Book—it's 
chuck full of valuable suggestions. Price 
$1.00, postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money back if 


book is returned within 10 days. Address 
ZIM BOOK 
1149 Brunswick Building New York 






























Enjoying the Farmer 
In August, when the world’s on fire 

And when the sun comes scorching 

down, 

When cattle seem to quickly tire 

And all the fields are blistered brown, 
I watch the farmer mop his brow 

And gee-haw to the horse again; 
But, as he follows up his plow, 

I’m glad I’m not a farmer then. 


In August, when no touch of breeze 
Comes from the west to cool the day, 
And when the locusts in the trees 
Drone in their heat-foretelling way, 
I watch him toiling in the sun, 
Out there with not a bit of shade, 
Then farming I am sure’s no fun 
And I am glad it’s not my trade. 


But now, when rich with color lies 
Each field and meadow where he strays, 
Beneath these splendid autumn skies, 
With him I’d like to spend my days. 
I see the sumach glowing red, 
The maples bronzed and burnished fine; 
I see him toiling bare of head, 
And wish the farmer’s lot were mine. 


When filled to bursting is each bin, 

The fodder shocked, the pumpkins ripe, 
The harvests all, or nearly, in 

Out there, I’d like to fill my pipe, 
Away from all the city strife, 

And call the dog and take my gun. 
I’d like the farmer’s autumn life, 

Especially if the work’s all done. 
—Edgar A. Guest, in Detroit Free Press. 


Wit and Wisdom of Children 


(From newspapers and magazines 25 years ago. 


She had done something‘naughty, and 
her mother had sent her off to bed a lit- 
tle earlier than usual and told her she 
would punish her for it in the morning. 
The child knelt down to say her prayers, 
and she put in this interpolation: ‘‘Please, 
God, won’t you take mamma up to heaven, 
not for altogether, but just for to-mor- 
row?’’—San Francisco Chronicle. 


The little boy was on his knees in his 
little night dress saying his prayers, and 
his little sister couldn’t resist the temp- 
tation to tickle the soles of his little feet. 
He stood it as long as he could, and then 
he said, ‘‘Please, God, excuse me while I 
knock the stuffing out of Nellie.’’—Phila- 
delphia Item. 


**Ma,”’ said Bobby, ‘‘is it wrong for 
little boys to tie tin kettles to dogs’ 
tails?’’ 

‘Decidedly wrong, Bobby. I hope 
you’ll never do such a thing as that.”’ 

‘“‘No, indeed, ma,’’ replied Bobby. 
**All I do is to hold the dog.’’—Harper’s 
Bazar. 


A thoughtful child living near Albany 
was recently given permission to hold a 
party for some of her friends and enjoyed 
the occasion with extracrdinary zest. At 
its close she went to the place where she 
kept her little savings bank, and, taking 
it to her mother with a beaming face, 
said, ‘‘Mamma, I have had such a very, 
very delightful time and enjoyed my 
party so much that I want you to take 
twenty-five cents out of my bank and 
give it to the missionary fund.’’—Albany 
Argus. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE... It will be appreciated. 






Here’s Health 


» and Power, 












ALL YOURS! Strength 


that is more than mere 
muscular strength. The 
strength of perfect health, 
abundant nerve force—the 
strength of keen relish is 
now within your reach 
through vibation! Nine out 
of ten people are only half 
alive. How about yourself? 
Listen! All the joys of life, 
strength and youth may be returned 


to you by vibration. Send the free coupon for 
the big new book that will tell you all about it. 


This wonderful instrument gives you 
threeof natures greatest cur- [lane 
ative agents—vibration, faradic |) ya 

and galvanic electricity. 
We will send this wonder-|m 
ful machine to you on free 
trial. Feel its health-giving 
vibrations for yourself. Don’t |f3= 
be weak. You can bef 
strong and healthy if you will | 
by using the White Cross 


Electric. Vibrator. White yrs Bis Vibew 
Vibration Is Life 


It will chase away the years 
like magic. Every nerve, every fibre, 
of your whole body will thoroughly tingle 
with the forceofyourownawakened power, 
All the keen relish, the pleasure of youth, 
will fairly throb within you. ° h, red 
will be sent coursing through 
every vein and artery, you will be made 
over—new from head to foot. You'll sleep 
the health giving restfu 
sleep like you used _ 
Your self-respect,even 
will be increaseda @ 
3 hundred fold. rd 
- CJ 
y Dept. 9477 
Send the Free Coupon /’ 1100's. wetech Av. 


Just your name and address rd CHICAGO, ILL. 


on the free coupon or a letter Fy 

or post card is enough. We # or ae on ae 
willsend youabsolutely free @ book ‘‘Health and Beauty,” and 
and prepaid, our new book, # full particulars about free 
“Health and Beauty.” It’s #, trial offer on the White Cross 
free. No obligations otf Sectric bs pny WM, assume 20 
any kind. Writeatonce.# °°" — , 


Lindstrom-Smith Co. ¥, 






























HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18-20 WEST 25th STREET 
Just off Broadway and ison Square 
NEW YORK 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely furnished 


Rooms—modern in all respects. In the centre of the 
shopping and theatrical sections. Booklet. 


RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP 
E. W. AUSTIN, Mar. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 














HYPNOTIZE YOUR PENCIL Mrstitvine. feat in 
Pack of Cards, full deck, 35c; Cigarette Vanisher, 25c; Color 
Changing Handkerchief (Silk), $1,00; Marvelous Disappear 
ing Cards, 10c. Write for free book of amateur m 
CHICAGO MAGIC CO., Dept. M, 72 W. Adams St., Chicago, 



















The Chance of a Lifetime 


Comedian (whose turn is next)—I’m 
afraid I can’t go on to-night, I feel so 
awfully funny. 

Manager—Good heavens, man! Go on 
at once and make the most of it while it 
lasts !— Bystander (London). 























In Modern Apartments 


* Haben Sie schon eine Tapete ausgesucht fiir Zhre 
neve Wohnung 7?’ 
“ Ach nein; wir haben sowieso zu wenig Blak !” 


*‘Have you chosen wall paper yet for 
your new apartment?’’ 

**Oh, no! We have too little room as 
it is!’’"—Jugend (Munich). 





Conscientious 

“Ich habe nm meinen Mann ein ganzes Jahr getrau- 
ert. Vom fiinften Marz bis zum fiintten Mai." 

“Aber erlaube, das sind doch vierzehn Monate!” 

“Ja, im Fasching hab’ ich zwei Monate ausgeseszt.” 

**I was in mourning for my husband a 
whole year, from the fifth of March to 
the fifth of May.’’ 

**But — excuse me—that’s fourteen 
months!’’ 

*““Yes; but in the carnival season I 
stopped for two months.’’—Meggendorfer 
Blaetter (Munich). 





Explained 


Trate intruder —Look here! You’ve 
been in there half an hour and never said 
a word! 

Man in the call box—I am speaking to 
my wife, sir.—Sketch (London). 


Unsuspicious 

“ Liebster, wenn man uns so von der Villa aus 
sieht !"’ 

““Unbesorgt, dann glauben sie, wir iiben einen 
neuen amerikanischen Tanz.” 

**But, darling, if they should see us 
from the villa!’’ 

**Do not fear. They will think we are 
practicing a new American dance.’’— 
Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 





Confession 


Ticket Collector (after heated argu- 
ment)—Well, you’!l have to pay for him; 
he isn’t under three. 

Mother—No, but if he hadn't got a new 
suit on he’d be under the seat.— Punch 
(London) 
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= —. __—~ OF All Human Blessings 


nal Liberty Is Pred 
the Highest 


VERY AMERICAN would sacri- 
fice his fortune and his life to 
perpetuate the freedom guar- 

anteed by the Constitution of the 
United States. Americans holding 
such ideals have built the name and 


established the fame of 
















BUDWEISER. For 57 Boriled 
years its quality, purity, oe 
the home 








mildness and_ exclusive 
Saazer Hop flavor have 


stood above all other bot- 
tled beers as the Statue of 
Liberty towers above 
the sky line of New 
York harbor. Its sales 


raise: exceed any other beer 
ea by millions of bottles. 
Re 















































A=W“ ANHEUSER - BUSCH 
ie 2 toe = ST. LOUIS 


pm too by Frederic-Aw outs oa oldi and presented to the United Distributors _ all 
principal cities 


STATUE OF LIBERTY 

This statue, the largest in the world, represents the Goddess of Lib- 
erty holding aloft a torch with which she enlightens the world. It was 
States by the people of France 














First—Everywhere 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








“The Chaldean Story 





Dug Up 


now for the first time available to the general public. 
able Library has only been sold by subscription, but dy taking over the entire unsold 
edition from the publishers we secured it at an absolutely unheard of reduction. 
fore we are able to offer the few remaining sets to Judge readers at 


"AN EXTRAORDINARY BARGAIN 


of the Flood” 


From the 








the same in every detail as Moses’ account in Genesis—and that 
it was written thousands of years before his version appeared? 
Hardly one in a thousand even knows of this startling fact. 
But it is one of the many thousand curiously interesting accounts in 


DO YOU? 


The Library of 
Original Sources 


Up to the present this remark- 











There- 






















palimpsests yielded their secrets; 

“ . ’ 
the original documents 
attempted or thought of before. 


DO YOU KNOW that the old Egyptians, 
5,000 years B. C., had a Bible which they 
called the “Book of the dead”? — Do you 
know that the Assyrian sacred literature 
gives the story of the Creation?—Do you know that books 
and newspapers were printed in Asia thousands of. years be- 
fore printing was invented by Gutenberg?—Did YOU ever 
read Columbus’ personal log of his great voyage — filled 
with strange happenings and ominous forebodings? — Do 


you know that there occurred in. Medieval England a 
great Socialistic protest—the first of its kind ever known ?—Do 
you know by what unique process Harvey demonstrated that 
the blood does not stand still in the veins, as everyone then 
thought ?—Do you know who Machiavelli was, or what 
world-famous treatise he wrote? 


YOU’LL FIND THEM ALL—and 
thousands of others equally as cur- 
ious and important—in The 
Library of Original Sources. 
Every document is in the exact 
words of the original, translated; 
every contribution is from the 
actual eye-witness or per- 
son who took part; every 
idea is in the words of 
the thinker, investi- 
discoverer 
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10-25 
















Send me the FREE 
book of rare documents 
showing inscriptions of 
the Ancients and tell me 
of your easy payment offer. I 
assume no obligation, the book 
and all you send me is to be 
free, and no salesman is to cal! 



























gator, 
or inventor. 






’ that shaped the civilization and influenced the thought and life of the world. 
You'll be amazed at the wealth of information this unique library contains. 


Send us the attached coupon AT ONCE and we will tell you how to get the Library on EASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS, and 


mail you FREE a book of rare documents showing inscriptions of the Ancients. 
number of sets,so act quickly. Mail the coupon NOW. You assume no obligation. Nosalesman willcall. The book is FREE. 


OVER 100 RESEARCH SPECIALISTS spent 10 years gathering the contents of this great work. 
forgotten civilizations in all parts of the globe were uncovered and age-buried hieroglyphics on monuments, tablets, sun-baked bricks and 
untiring workers ransacked the hidden literature of every age, ancient, mediaeval and modern, to find 


Remember there are only a limited 


Ancient and remote and 


Nothing like it has ever been 





There are ten sumptuous, massive volumes, bound in rich, deep 
red Persian Morocco; full page illustrations, pure silk headbands, 
printed in large clear type on hand-made, pure white, antique 
—— paper with gold tops—a veritable triumph of the book- 
maker’s art. 





THIS MARVELOUS WORK i; revolutionizing modern thought. 
It’s turning upside down old notions and ideas. It gives the authoritative, rock-bottom 
sources of our knowledge on ALL SUBJECTS OF HUMAN INTEREST from the 
earliest civilization down to today—the inside facts which the average person has never 
even heard of. Encyclopedias, histories, etc., merely tell you about things—in The 
Library of Original Sources you get the things themselves—the fountain heads of 
knowledge to which encyclopedia writers, historians, etc., have to go for their infor- 
mation. Mail coupon NOW for complete particulars. 


JACK LONDON SAYS:—“ I? is @ whole library in itself. I certainly 


never could spare these books from my shelves.” 











Ruins of Ancient Chaldea | 
D" YOU KNOW that the ancient Chaldean story of the Flood is 
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